> Bang Bang 


[Intro] 
This is the Oakland Police Department. We hereby declare this to be an unlawful a**embly, 
and in the name of the people of the State of California, command all those a**embled to 


leave the area immediately. If you do not leave, you are in violation... 


No justice, no peace 


No justice, no peace 


[Verse 1: Paris] 
Yeah 
Thang thang in my lap like 
N***a really want this rap life? 
| maintain me some act right 
Little devil get your facts right 
Back where it all started 
Not purple but black hearted 
From the land where we hustle harder 
Thought | let it go, but I'm just smarter 
Back raisin’ my fist 
Makin’ 'em mad when I'm goin’ like this 
Never caught in a twist 
Might run up but ya leave with a limp (look out) 
Won't stop till we all eat 
Beast mode, Bay n***as all beast 
Spit clearly so we can all see 


It's no fun if we all can't get a piece 


[Hook] 
Bang Bang (what?) 
Move as a team on the fake sh*t 
Unified, rise and awaken (what?) 
Ain't gon’ stop ‘til we make it 
And ain't lettin’ sh*t slide, ride up and take sh*t 
Bang Bang (what?) 

Y'all motherf**kas don’t want none 
Don’t be surprised by the outcome 
Bus’ on these hoes ‘till we all won (what?) 
Say it loud, fist in the air 'til we get somethin’ 
Bang Bang 


[Verse 2: Paris] 


Ooh, back with that knock 

Comin’ with them LS swaps and them big blocks 
Warm it up and don't stop 

NorCal sh*t over everything at your spot 
Still comin’ bold with it 
Guerrilla Funk n***as come cold wit it 
Hard truth, go get it 

Beat that a** back for the cash then we all split it 
No cap, it's the real comin’ 

Made for ya ride so your sh*t's slumpin' 
Bring em out, see who run the summer 
Everybody in this motherf**ka swangin' somethin’ 
All gas no brakes 
Slappin’ out the back of my Chevrolet 
Comin’ straight out the Yay 


Y'all n***as thinkin' revolutionaries came playin’, what's up? 


[Hook] 
Bang Bang (what?) 
Move as a team on the fake sh*t 
Unified, rise and awaken 
Ain't gon’ stop ‘til we make it (what?) 
And ain't lettin’ sh*t slide, ride up and take sh*t 
Bang Bang (what?) 
Y'all motherf**kas don’t want none 
Don’t be surprised by the outcome 
Bus’ on these hoes ‘till we all won (what?) 
Say it loud, fist in the air 'til we get somethin’ 
Bang Bang 
[Verse 3: Paris] 
Listen to it, get into in, sweatin’ to it, trust 
Reppin’ us and keep a weapon for the rest in case they steppin’ to it 
Blessings all around for my people, don't even worry ‘bout it 
Brothers gonna work it out and bubble, ain't no doubt about it (let's Ride) 
Comin’ hard, with hard looks at hard facts (hey) 
It's hard truth with hard proof and hard raps (hey) 

No cap | just clap back and snappin' upon on that a** 
Out the blue and had you thinkin’ we was cool wit it 
Ain't no braggin’ or laughin’ no rag flappin' 

Or laggin', no back slappin' or slackin’, | put the black in 
On post, I'm known, to roast a POTUS 


And prone to go in, approach and turn 'em to ghosts, now notice 


Gives a f**k what you think 
Gives a f**k how you feel, where you from, why you blinkin' 
Y'all seem to be completely underestimatin' what it is that 
Got a n***a started in the first place, so | give it 


Revolutionary day one, revolutionary day one, listen 


[Outro] 
Revolutionary day one, revolutionary day one, Revolutionary 
Revolutionary day one, revolutionary day one, listen, listen 


Revolutionary day one, revolutionary day one, Revolutionary 


One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight 
Nine, ten, eleven, f**k twelve 
Oh- oh- oh my god 
Oh- oh- oh my god 
Dog 


One, two, three, four, five- 


